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EDITORIAL. 


With this issue of the Chronicle we present the report of a 
session which must stand out among all others as unique in the 
annals of Square history, for reasons amply explained in the pages 


which follow. 
* * * 


The preparation of No. XVI has engaged. the attention of 
many willing helpers; to all our contributors and to all who have 
assisted in the collection of material our sincere thanks are tendered. 


* * * 


We reproduce photographs of the teams which succeeded in 
securing the coveted trophies for football and hockey respectively. 
B. E. Kent continues to enliven our pages with cartoons of topical 
interest. J. G. Everett contributes a fragment of alchemical history 
entitled “The Philosopher’s Wool,’ which most readers. will 
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recognise as referring to the preparation of oxide of zinc. The 
thoughts of a minor student are expressed in a few verses entitled 
‘The Un-natural Sciences.” 


* * * 


Remembering that we are debtors to many for their gifts, 
we gratefully acknowledge our indebtedness to our generous 
benefactors and to all who have befriended the Association in any 
of the several spheres of activity. We take this opportunity of 
recording our thanks to Messrs. Allen & Hanburys who have 
undertaken the printing of this magazine since No. XIII, for the 
facilities which have been placed at the disposal of the editorial 
department and for the Peat which has been extended to 
the Association. 


ENTRE NOUS. 


Congratulations to McClosky who bagged the lot. 
* * * 


M. W. Stranack was in London on a visit from Durban, 
South Africa, early in May of this year. 


* * * 


W. T. Thorn has taken up an appointment at Shanghai 
with Messrs. Allen & Hanburys. 


* * * 


We are asked ‘to state that the new badge and blazers may be 
obtained from The Scotch House, Knightsbridge, S.W. 


* * * 


Congratulations to the School on obtaining all three medals 
in the Council Prizes Examination: C. A. McClosky, Pereira 
Medal ; Joyce M. Carr, Silver Medal; Lilian M. Evans, Bronze 
Medal. 

x x : 

As we go to press we learn of the marriage of Miss Bayley to 
Mr. Bowes, dental surgeon, of Clapham. Readers of the Chronicle 
will remember the verses which Miss Bayley has contributed to 
our pages in previous issues over the initials M.B., and will wish 
her every happiness. 
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SCHOOL NOTES. 


The Easter Term was a memorable one in many respects but 
particularly from the sport point of view. 


Reports of these activities occur in other columns but we 
should like to emphasize that the Football Cup is ““OURS,” the 
Hockey Cup is “OURS, TOO!” May they both be “STILL 
OURS” for many sessions to come. 


By the time this number of the Chronicle is issued we shall be 
nearing the close of another school year. 


Already the atmosphere is becoming somewhat tense, not a 
few wondering if it is possible to compress three terms work into 
six weeks! 


Our congratulations to the seventeen major students who 
have gained the diploma and the best of luck to all those to whom 
the ordeal is yet to come. 


Many important scientific discoveries have been made by the 
use of extremely crude apparatus, but surely it was rather an 
expensive process to use the pocket of a new suit for carrying out 
an experiment with a view to finding the effect of friction on a 
mixture of chlorate of potash pellets and wax vestas—or was it an 
up-to-date method of advertisement ? 


‘“ SQUARITE.” 


THE SCHOOL DINNER. 


The Annual Dinner was held on February 7th, at the Hotel 
Great Central. There was a large gathering of past and present 
students, under the Chairmanship of Mr. R. R. Bennett. The 
assembly sat down to a hearty dinner. This was followed by 
complimentary speeches and songs. Mr. Hodge, in an able speech, 
proposed the toast of the Society, to which Mr. E. T. 
Neathercoat, the President, responded. Mr. F. W. Gamble 
proposed the toast of the School of Pharmacy in an interesting 
speech, in which he dealt with the traditions of the Square. 
Professor Greenish, in a speech punctuated with laughter, 
responded, and welcomed the revision of the curriculum, and 
the raising of the standard of pharmacy as a profession. Mr. 
Linstead, in a very amusing speech, proposed the health of the 
Chairman, and outlined the improvements which the Association, 
under the presidency of Mr. Bennett, hoped to achieve. 


Mr. Bennett, who replied, paid a compliment to the Association, 
and to the untiring zeal of Professor Greenish. Songs were con- 
tributed by Miss Bond and Miss Bouckley, Mr. R. Spyvee and 
Mr. J. Netherway. A very happy evening was brought to a close 
by the singing of the School Anthem and Auld Lang Syne. . 
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SCHOOL OF PHARMACY STUDENTS’ 
ASSOCIATION. 


Presideni—R., .R. BENNETT? ESo., B.Sc. 


Another Session is drawing to a close! “Well, so have 
previous ones,” says the bystander. But this was The Session, 
when You. were at the Square! And You have left your mark 
upon the history of the Students’ Association—and history says 
- Thanko sous 7 


The Association is grateful to all who have held office and 
shown devotion and loyalty in one or other of the clubs. 
Elsewhere each club tells its own story—our task is to summarise 
and survey. : 


Edgware was the scene of many a splendid game, an 
occasional “rag” and, of course, good fellowship all the way. 
A bus ride, a yell and some tea are tonics in themselves, and if 
these were seasoned also with some hard athletics—well the “in 
corpore sano” is assured—the sane mind is assumed. 


S.P.S.A. work is. not a story of “tranquility” because any. 


Secretary will tell you how hard it is to carry out his duties; the 
indifferent member, the shy genius, the voiceless © supporter,” 
crop up every year—naturally. But this session has been wonder- 
fully free from slackers and replete with self-sacrificing enthusiasts. 
Some Past Students constitute a problem for us, because we seem 
to fail to retain their interest. But there are glorious exceptions 
and football, hockey and tennis embody their three chief spheres 
of interest. Mr. Stuart Hills inspired us to win the cup in-the 
football league and has generously replaced the captured trophy 
for next year’s competitors. Messrs. Hanbury raised the status 
of the hockey club to tournament level by presenting. a cup for 
competition. This cup is ours. 


Tennis would have been an unrealizeable dream, but the 
House of Maw have provided two beautiful courts and invited us 
to enjoy unfettered freedom at New Barnet. Such tangible proofs. 
of devotion and loyalty call forth our deepest gratitude, and the 
donors will not be in any way hurt, if we make imitation our form 
of flattery—one day. 


Since “ battles are won on the playing field”’ Square Students 
must feel very optimistic for the- battle near at hand, and, 
subsequently, for the Great Battle of Life. 


To one and all the Association wishes “Good Luck,” and 
remember, the Association represents the Dean, the Officers, Past 
and Present Students. 


7 F. elienie rie 


+ 
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‘CLUB NOTES. 


Football Club. 


Secretary—R. STEPHENSON. 


After a season of keen football it is refreshing to be able to 
record the winning of the Inter-Pharmacy League Cup. This 
beimersihe, third successivé occasion, the Square. is now in 
possession of the trophy for good, and we understand a movement 
is on foot to exhibit the cup in some prominent position in the 
school. Past years have found the prize confined to some obscure 
safe; a cup with so much tradition deserves a better fate. 


The following players have assisted the Square during the 
past season :—A. Surfleet (Captain), F. L. Hind (Vice-Captain), 
C. E. Corfield, K. E. N. Williams, B. W. Melhuish, G. H. Sumner, 
R. Stephenson (Secretary), H. A. Bancks, I. R. Fahmy, L. H. Barton, 
Meee att, ©. W2Owen; GeaiG HodgeyoH..R. Martin; 
D. W. M. Kemp. 


We have been well supported by “past” and “present”; to 
those who shouted for us, and who, on occasion, even tramped 
many miles with us, we tender our heartiest thanks. There are 
those who assert we could not find the ground; some, even baser, 
suggested we dare not do so. In point of fact we were out 
training—exercising—(our patience). 


A jolly evening was spent with the Old Boys at the “George”’ 
in the Strand on March 3rd last. An excellent dinner and 
programme was provided; it is sufficient to say no real “old boy” 
misses this function if he can possibly attend. 
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In conclusion I should like to thank the team for their efforts, 
and our supporters for their interest and the trouble they have 
taken on the Square’s behalf. I am glad to be able to predict 
a successful season next year; thanks to those in authority the 
club is now sure of a weekly ground, and the quality of those 
players who will be with the Square next season makes the 
outlook quite rosy. 


As a club, we are greatly indebted to Mr. J. Stuart Hills, who 
was instrumental in the presentation of a new cup to the league, and 
I hope our Vice- President will have the pleasure of congr atulating 
the Square on winning “his” cup next season. 

A. 8. 
LEAGUE, MATCHES. 


Jan. 27th—v. WESTMINSTER. COLLEGE. 

Played at Norbury. An exciting match resulted in a draw of 
two goals all, after we had been one down at half-time. Goals 
scored by B. W. Melhuish and Pratt. 


Feb. 3rd.—v. LONDON COLLEGE. 

Played at Edgware. We lost a keen, fast game by the odd 
goal in five, the winning goal being scored by a slow, spinning shot 
during the last few minutes of the match. London 3. Square 2 
(Hint 


Feb. 17th.—v. WESTMINSTER COLLEGE. 

Played at Edgware. Several changes had been made in our 
team since the last league match and considerable improvement in 
form was shown, with the result that we secured a decisive victory 
by seven goals to nil. Hind (3), B. W. Melhuish (2), Norton (1), 
Pratieoie 


Feb. 24th, Cup FInaL.—v. LONDON COLLEGE. 

Played on the ground of Borough Road College, Isleworth. 
The first half of this keenly contested game was unproductive of 
goals to either side. The London team were unfortunate, in the 
early stages of the match, to lose their left wing, Sterry, who had 
his collar-bone broken in an unsuccessful attack on the Square 
goal. Though the Square forwards proved themselves superior in 
the field during the second half they were for some time unable to 
find the net. The only goal of the match was scored by Hind for 
the Square, who thus won the coveted trophy for the third year in 
succession. After the match Mr. F. Browne presented the cup to 
A. Surfleet, captain of the Square eleven. 


FRIENDLY GAMES. 


Jan. 20th. =o ALLENBURYS’* [sr XL. 

Played in bad weather on a wet pitch this match resulted in 
a win for our opponents by ten goals to one. The Square were 
without Hind at centre and were overpowered by a far superior 
team as the above score amply testifies. 
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Feb. 10th.—v. REGENT STREET POLYTECHNIC. . 

Played at Chiswick. The ground and the play left much to 
be desired, both were far from good. Although we led by one 
goal to nil at half-time, the second half saw five goals registered 
against us, making the final score—Polytechnic 5, Square 1. 


March 3rd.—Oup Boys’ Marcu. 

The Old Boys’ Match was the concluding game of a successful 
season: ‘Two good teams were turned out and some good football 
was played. The Old Boys’ team were fortunate in having the 
services of eleven redoubtable players. There were some curious 
changes in the Square team. The result of the match was a win 
tor tne Old Boys by 3—2.. W. B...Nelson officiated «with the 
whistle and managed to preserve a fair amount of order in spite of 
the good-tempered unruliness of the players. 

Ras. 


Hockey Club. 
Secrelary—A. TYLDESLEY. 


Our appeal was not in vain. Since the last issue of the 
Chronicle an Inter-Pharmacy Hockey League has been formed 
which includes the London Schools of Pharmacy and certain 
Wholesale Drug Houses. We are exceedingly grateful to 


Messrs. F. J. and F. C. Hanbury who presented the league with a 
magnificent Challenge Cup for yearly competition. The many 
difficult tasks of forming the league were quickly surmounted 
under the skilful chairmanship of W. B. Nelson whom we are 
particularly lucky in having at our head, and C. J. Eastland is to 
be congratulated on the excellent manner in which he has 
performed the various duties of League Secretary. Although the 
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‘season was,half over, it was decided that teams may compete for - 
the cup and some enthusiastic games ensued. We close an 
extraordinary successful and eventful season which will be 
remembered for at least two reasons :— 


1. We have won the first Inter-Pharmacy Hockey Cup in 
history. 


2. We have not suffered a single defeat throughout the 
season. 


Bile 


In addition to the matches reported in the last Chronicle the 
following have been played :— 


Sat. Dec. 16th.—v. LONDON COLLEGE.—Won. 7—0. 


At Edgware. A fast and keen game played under ideal 
conditions. The Square were in great form, their combination 
left nothing to be desired. Goals: Kent (4), Netherway (3). 


Sat. Jan. 27th.—v. LONDON COLLEGE.—CuP: MATCH.—-\Wone! 75 

At Edgware. The first of the league matches ended in a 
decisive-win for the Square. From the start Kent and Miss Glyn- 
Jones spent most of their time worrying the goal-keeper and at 
half-time had accounted for eight.. In spite of thisthese.- a. 
played a plucky game and a round of cheers greeted their only 
goal. In the second half the Square added nine more goals to 
the score.. Goals: Miss Glyn-Jones (7), Kent (4), Netherway (4), 
Eastland (2). 


Sat. Feb. 3rd.—v. ALLEN & HaNBuRys.—Cup MatcH.—Won 6—0. 
At Edgware. <A very enjoyable game resulted in the above 


score. The Square defence proved far too strong for the visitors. 
Goals: Kent (4), Eastland (1), Miss Saunders (1). 


Sat. Feb. 10th.—v.. ALLEN & HANBuRYS.—CuP MatTcH.—Won 3—1. 

At Crooked Billet. Not the most pleasant, but certainly the 
most exciting match of the season. There was an absence of 
brilliant hockey but a presence of a plentiful supply of mud and 
water which was distributed over each player in turn. _Up to 
half-time no score had been registered. Early in the second half 
“A. & H.” scored the first goal, and held their lead until ten 
minutes before time when Chaston, Kent and Miss Kirkwood 
succeeded in scoring one each. 


Sat. March 3rdz—o. OLD. Boys-=Won 7-0: 

At Edgware. .The Old Boys placéd a good side on the field 
but it was not strong enough to break the Square team’s unbeaten 
record, nevertheless an enjoyable and most enthusiastic game was 
witnessed. Goals: Kent (5), Netherway (2). 
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Sat. March 17th.—v. LONDON COLLEGE.—CuPp MatcH.—Won 14—0. 


At Edgware, on a somewhat heavy ground, the last league 
match was played. The superiority of the Square eleven enabled 
them to gain an easy victory. Unfortunately Kent, our skipper, 
was unable to turn out in the match through the effects of a bad 
cold. Goals: Miss Glyn-Jones (8), Chaston (4), Netherway (2). 


Sat. March 24th—-M1nNors v. MAJORS AND STAFF. 


After an exciting game the Minors showed themselves superior 
by five goals to nil. There was not a dull moment throughout and 
undoubtedly the better team won. Goals: Netherway (2), Miss 
Ogilvie (1), Baston (1), Tyldesley (1). 


SUMMARY, 
Played Won Drawn Lost Goals For Goals Against 
10 9 1 O 7i 5 


The above table indicates clearly the success of the season, 
which is in no small measure due to the energies of our worthy 
skipper, Kent, who has scored no fewer than 31 goals this season. 


Team—GoaL: Miss Mowat. 
Backs: McClosky, Tyldesley. 
HaALF-BACKS: Miss Groves, Sharp, Miss Arkell. 


Forwarps: Eastland, Miss Kirkwood, Kent (Caft.), Miss Glyn-Jones, 
Chaston. 


RESERVES: Netherway, Miss Saunders. 


Social Club. 


Secretary—J. P. ATKINSON. 


A very successful dance was held at the Midland Grand Hotel, 
on Friday, February 23rd, and was thoroughly enjoyed by all 
present, the only regret being that it was the last one of the session. 
The Club was also able to hold a Wireless Concert later in the 
term, the apparatus being provided and managed by A. E. S. Hull, 
to whom the thanks of the Association are due. 


Probably the most enjoyable function was the concert held in 
the Examination Hall, on January 31st. The talent was provided 
entirely by the School, and the number of encores demanded 
testified to its excellence. Dickens opened with a pianoforte 
solo, and was followed by Miss Ellis, Miss Hughes, Miss Band, 
Miss Bouckley, Netherway, and Spyvee in items which were 
much appreciated by the large audience. “ Whirled into Tragedy” 
is referred to elsewhere, and all those present must regret that 
time and examinations forbid another such concert this session. 
Particular mention must be made of Mr. Barton’s services at the 
piano, where, as always, he proved himself equal to all demands. 
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“ WHIRLED INTO TRAGEDY.” 


This riotous nursery melodrama formed the fvéce de résistance 
at the Concert on January 31st, and merits more than passing 
reference in the chronicles of the Social Club. The plot was 
happily interwoven with personal and topical references obvious 
and concealed, which moved the audience to uncontrolled laughter, 
none more so than the victims themselves. There was the earnest 
young microscopist examining parsnip logs hewn with a carving 
knife, who was sent to Kerner and Oliver for further information, 
and told that she would “know all about lemons before I’ve 
finished with you.” © There was a much qualified lady who 
combined research on the oxides of bismuth with keeping open 
shop for the retailing of cocaine by the half-pound. There was 
a medium whose oracular response to all enquiries was ‘Sausages !” 
and the villainous little Welshman who manufactured those same 
sausages. ‘There was a charwoman with a taste for ginger-wine, 
a valet with a taste for economy ("socks or spats, sir?”’) and a 
dog with a taste for “‘sPratt’s”’ ; there was the hero himself with a 
uniform conveyed from * Army Dump, Slough,” the heroine with 
a cap revolver (Mark I repeater), and her mother with an eye to 
the future.” There were, in fact, all the ingredients for the most 
melodramatic of melodramas, and the best possible use was made 
of them. The villain disposes of the hero by whisky and arsenic. 
There is a bedroom scene in which the deceased officer makes a 
ghostly and sausagitated reappearance, and a finale in which the 
heroine sprinkles the stage with corpses in a manner that puts 
Hamlet to shame. Heke 


Tennis Club. 


To the directors of Messrs. Maw, Son & Sons we are indebted 
for our tennis. this season. When hopes of obtaining courts at 
anything like a thinkable figure seemed remote, the Association was 
invited to discuss New Barnet. But discussion was cut short by an 
open invite to students to become honorary members of Aldersgate 
Tennis Club, and to have the privilege of calling two courts their 
own for this season. Since May 10th the courts have been in 
constant use, both on Saturdays and on certain evenings throughout 
the week.- The enjoyment of the game is augmented by the 
atmosphere of New Barnet, created partly by Nature’s verdure and 
balmy air, partly by the friendly reception accorded to us by the 
Aldersgate Club: 


The prospect of a tournament early in June added to the 
spirit of competition existing among the players. 


Mention must be made of the excellent catering arrangements 
which exist at the pavilion canteen—a privilege in which we are 
also allowed to share. 
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In conclusion, the Sub-Committee wish to thank the House of 
Maw for their generous hospitality, and to express appreciation of 
the part played by the Secretary of the A.A.C. in “seeing the 
scheme through” for our club. SEC. 


Natural History and Rambling Club. 
Secretarvy—Miss LAWTON. 


For the first time this new club is called upon to furnish a 
report of its activities for inclusion in the pages of the Chronicle. 
As reported in the last issue this club was formed at the commence- 
ment of the present session and has held some instructive and 
enjoyable outings. 


On January 27th a party numbering about thirty visited Kew 
Gardens, where they were conducted through the various houses 
by Mr. Wallis. 


On March 17th the club held a ramble through Epping 
Forest, starting out from Theydon Bois. Tea was taken at an 
old hostelry near Loughton, whence the party returned to town 
by train. 


PAST STUDENTS’ CLUB. 
Secretary—W. B. NELSON. 


* Having been associated with the Past Students’ Association 
since its inception, and having acted as Honorary Secretary of the 
Old Boys’ Club for the present session, I think it only right that 
I should attempt to express to you a few of my thoughts on the 
Club in general. I am afraid they resolve themselves very much 
into the old cry, that is, want of more help and want of a few more 
enthusiasts. All old Square men are imbued with a love of their 
Alma Mater in a varying degree. and I believe that the general 
average is very high. The great majority of them love to come 
back to the Square at odd times, and still more do they love to 
meet their old student friends of former days. All that could be 
accomplished without the intervention of the Old Boys’ Club, but 
there are many things that could not—for instance, this Chronicle, 
the Old Boys’ Day, the participation of past students in the arrange- 
ments for the School Dinner, and many other small matters. It is 
quite time that some younger enthusiasts came forward to carry on 
the good work, and to help in these services to their fellows, if 
these services are worth while. I do not wish to retain the office 
of Secretary after this session, even if the Committee were good 
enough to ask me to take it. I do want to see some younger men 
come forward and help to keep touch between the School and 
those who have left during the last ten years. If this should be 
read by anyone who has the time, convenience, and enthusiasm to 
help in these matters, and who fails to find the opportunity, I hope 
he will do me the honour of writing to me, and so get into touch 
with the Committee of the Old Boys’ Club.”—-W. B. NELson. 
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Past Students’ Day. 


Past Students’ Day was celebrated on March 3rd by hockey 
and football matches between Past and Present at Edgware. On 
arriving back at the Square the party divided; the ladies going to 
_The Plane Tree”’ for their first annual ditiner and the “boys” to 

“The George” in the Strand. 


The proceedings at “The Plane Tree” were held in camera and 
a mere Old Boy dare not attempt to surmise what happened and 
no Old Girl can be drawn into any discussion upon the subject. But 
a start has been made and we hope that the function is but the first 
of many. 


The Old Boys distinguished themselves in the approved 
fashion. .We were fortunate in having Mr. J. Stuart Hills as 
chairman and in having many well-known Old Boys to support him. 
The keenness of some Old Boys is shown by the fact that some 
of them travelled over 200 miles to be present. We wish that all 
Old Boys were as keen. 


After the loyal_toast, the toast of the Football Club was 
proposed by the chairman. He discussed the traditions of the club 
and told the company that the three cup-winning captains, Jones, 
Bream and Surfleet were all present. Shouts of “Speech” brought 
Surfleet to his feet to reply in a humorous speech. W. B. Nelson 
proposed the toast of the Hockey Club in his usual racy style, and ; 
Kent replied. 


The Old Boys were not forgotten and their health was proposed 
by Stephenson, the Football Secretary. -Mr. R: R.. Bennett. 
President of the S.P.S.A. replied, and amongst other things said he 
hoped to be present at st#l-larger reunions in the future. The Dean 
gave a few reminiscences of previous functions and said he was glad 
to see H. C. Kassner present. The party called for Kassner who 
favoured us with a short speech about similar functions in America 
and the relationship between pharmacists in England and in the 
States. Last but not least came the toast of the Chairman which was 
proposed by Hodge. Everybody heartily agreed with the 
sentiments expressed by Hodge, and the chairman had some 
difficulty in replying on account of the prolonged cheering. 


During the evening the company was entertained by songs 
from Messrs. Dew ey and Netherway and a party calling themselves 
“The Jazz Seven.” “Jazz Seventeen” would have been a better 
title. L. H. Barton was at the piano. The happy nature of the 
entertainment can be judged by the following letter which was 
received shortly afterwards by the secretary of the Old Boys’ 
club. 
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73, Southampton Row, W.C. 
March Sth, 1923. 


Dear Nelson,—We live in an age of hustle, when gratitude 
is all too rare, but I offer to you and the past and present students 
who co-operated with you in arranging the Old Boys’ Day, my 
hearty congratulations. The contests in the afternoon were played 
in the best British spirit, keen and sporting, and it matters not who 
won. The fare at the dinner was British, hence wholesome and 
satisfying. The beer was British, therefore pleasant and harmless. 
Then with song and story we spent a happy period full of 
merriment, and devoid of vice. You and I have worked together 
for many years to engender and encourage a spirit of sportsman- 
ship and good fellowship worthy of the best traditions of the 
Square, and it is gratifying to reflect that we can all arise on the 
morning after our annual reunion fresh and alert with.no regrets, 
and none but happy memories of the night before.-—Yours 
sincerely, Harry MarTIN.” 


“HABENDA RATIO VALETUDINIS.” 


This inscription is familiar to 
all who are in any way associated 
with the Pharmaceutical Society, but 
it has achieved fame by being placed 
on the Square badge. We are 
indebted to the Society for allowing 
us to borrow the words, and future 
M.P.S.’s are proud to wear them on 
their blazers. 


Everyone knows -what they 
mean, or at any rate they say they 
do, so a translation would be super- 
fluous. But there have been times 
when their meaning was doubtful, 
or perhaps it would be more polite 
to say, times when the would-be 
translator departed from sheer 
literalism. For instance, there was 
once a time when the dee was being discussed—for remember 
we nearly had a badge last year. One member pleaded for the 
name of the Association to be added to the design, and was 
promptly asked by another member if he ever had learnt Latin, 
and if so why he didn’t know that these words meant “The 
School of» Pharmacy Students’ Association!” But I am on 
dangerous ground, for everyone knows that you musn’t tell tales 
out of—Committee ! 


HABENDA 


Ly RATIOS 
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Believe me, however, “badge” was and is a magic word. 
Last year it was calculated to raise a storm in the midst of seeming 
tranquility—this year it 7s able to recall visions of a blue blazer, 
brass buttons, decorated pocket—and a proud owner. The 
evolution of the present blazer (¢ badge) is weird and wonderful, 
and the Association is grateful to those patient researchists who 
have worked it out. . They believe it has reached'a stage where it 
can survive all storms of every kind, without shrinking or fading 
away. 


‘“ EpUCATIONAL” NOTE ON THE BADGE. 


Since “all answers should be illustrated by a figure,” I am 
fortunate in being able to comply with this desirable request, 
because the designer of the badge has come to my rescue. The 
Chronicle cartoonist appears here in a much more serious role, and 
the Association is indebted to him for his valuable help. 


A= PER- COKOuRS. 


Red, blue and gold are the distinctive marks of the 
S:P:S.A. since its cradle. 
[P.S.—The Maltese Cross was the emblem of the Football Club 
in the “ good ole days.” | 


B.—THE QUADRANTS. 
Top left. Alchemistic designation for lead symbolises Chemistry. 


Top right. An aloe plant, which claims prior right to represent 
the realms of Bolany and Pharmacognosy. 


[Its plural form is familiar to most Londoners to-day in its 
aerial modification—2 L.O.] 


Bottom left. Astronomical designation for the constellation Libra 
(=a balance), acknowledging our indebtedness 
to Physics. 

[Libra is closely associated ast onomically with Gemini—“ the 
Twins.’ Physics boasts many, ¢.g., Roy and Ramsden, Dulong ° 
and Petit, Gregory and Hadley, etc. ]--(EDITOR “S.C.”) 


Bottom right. The. scruple sign—surely a most fitting symbol for 
! 


But, in conclusion, I must point out that these ancient 
mysteries all have a hidden meaning, and although no reply had 
come to hand at the time of going to press, I’m sure Tutankhamen 
would corroborate the following : 


Lead . - Signifies solidarity. 

Aloe - Signifes an appreciation of Nature. 
Libra - Means equipoise. 

scruple ~  Implies virtue: 


Upon these foundations the Students’ Association has built in 
the past and intends to build in the Glorious Future! H. ONsEc. 
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EXAMINATIONS. 


For at least two days prior to the commencement of the 
examination, the candidate should walk about with an air of quiet 
unconcern and endeavour to cultivate that studious appearance 
which is possessed by those hardy perennials to whom examinations 
are mere trifles. Needless to say, on no account should a book be 
looked at—unless it be held upside down at a distance of not less 
than fifteen feet. Candidates are warned against practising the art 
of burning the candle at both ends—one end is sure to make a 
mess on the carpet and besides—oh, I almost forgot! you should 
have entered for the wrong examination. 


When the day appointed for the examination arrives you will 
be doing the right thing if you miss the train—especially if there 
is only one train a day; but as this is seldom the case you arrive 
at the examination rooms all breathless, hatless and hot. Knock 
over at least two chairs as you enter and proceed to upset the ink so 
as to completely obliterate the questions printed on the paper. If 
you are successful in doing this, do not be too eager to reflect on 
the strain and anxiety you have saved yourself, for some kindly 
genius will spring apparently from nowhere and hand you another 
copy of the questions. 


Having perused the said questions, (backwards, of course), you 
may possibly reflect that, after all, examinations don’t find out what 
you do know, they only find out what you don’t know! This, you 
say, is perhaps just as well—you’d sooner be examined for three 
hours than for three years; even so you don’t learn just for the sake 
of showing what you haven’t learned, now do you? “ Then why, in 
the name of all the gods at once, can’t they ask me something I 
do know?” 


Making the best of a bad job you proceed to write. When 
you describe a thermometer by saying the barometer stands in a 
tube 32 feet long which is supported by a column of mercury,’’ you 
may lean back in your chair with a feeling of regret that you were 
not asked to define a millibar! However, you have now no time 
for idle thought, for by this time you have thoroughly warmed up 
to the business in hand and almost automatically your pen writes, 
“a telescope consists of two parts, a high piece and an objection ; 
that is why the image is not converted.” A chemistry question 
on the allotropes of sulphur evokes the statement: * Sulphur is 
found in at least three forms, sulphur candles, sulphur tablets and 
sulphur flowers. The plant which produces the latter yields also a 
latex known as milk of sulphur.” 


With such answers as these to your credit, if you pass, you will 
be forgiven the thought that it is sheer luck—if you fail you will 
only be doing what others have done before you! 

: | GaiB. 
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A VISIT TO THE WELLCOME HISTORICAL 
MEDICAL MUSEUM. 


On March 9th and 16th parties of students from the Square 
visited the Wellcome Historical Medical Museum. Mr: C. J. S. 
Thompson, the Curator, gave an interesting outline of the history 
of chemistry and pharmacy and a detailed address on the specimens 
of the greatest interest to pharmaceutical students. A room so 
arranged as to show the evolution of modern chemistry from 
alchemy through iatro-chemistry to the present day was of great 
interest. 


The pharmaceutical collection, which contained pharmacopeceias 
of all ages, infusion pots and mortars of every country and complete 
shops, took first place, and the exhibit which created the greatest 
interest was the complete shop and laboratory of John Bell of 
Oxford Street. 


At the time of the visit the museum had the loan of a 
collection relating to Jenner, whose centenary was being celebrated. 
Every phase of the history of medicine, chemistry and pharmacy 
was represented and the afternoon was all too short to fully 
appreciate all that the museum had to show. 


A VISIT’ TO HOWARDS. 


For the second time students at the Square have had the 
privilege of visiting the Ilford works of Messrs. Howards & Sons, 
the well-known manufacturers of fine chemicals and alkaloidal 
products. It is impossible in the course of an all too short 
afternoon to see all that is going on in a large works, but, thanks 
to careful planning by the directors, students were able to see all 
those things which were of greatest interest to the pharmacist. 


The manufacture of Epsom Salts from dolomite and the 
utilisation of the carbon dioxide evolved gave an example of the ~ 
value of bye. products. 


The grinding of cinchona bark prior to its extraction did not 
strike the interested beholders as being an enviable job, although 
everyone was keen enough to enter the yellow fog and see the 
huge “runners” at work. 


The visit concluded with the party having tea in the factory 
canteen. After tea a most interesting outline of the history of the 
firm, since its foundation in 1797 by Luke Howard, F-R.S., was 
given. The directors of Messrs. Howards are to be thanked for 
giving such a concise and complete course of instruction in the 
manufacture of fine chemicals to students, who thus had an 
opportunity of seeing “ test-tube and beaker reactions” on the 
large scale. 
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THE SQUARE VISIT HOUNSLOW. 


The third of the series of visits was to the Hounslow works of 
Messrs. Parke, Davis & Co., on May 10th. Char-a-bancs were 
provided by the firm to convey the visitors to and from Hounslow. 
On arrival, photographs were taken and the party divided into 
groups of about eight, each of which was taken round under the 
supervision of a member of the firm’s staff. Everything was 
explained—from the checking system to the analytical control; 
every stage of manufacture, from crude drugs to finished galenicals. 
Autoclaves, huge percolators, grinding mills, giant mixing machines, 
spirit recovery still and tablet machines, were all examined with 
interest. 


After the tour of the works, which included the water-softening 
plant,*engineers’ shop and boiler house, the party was entertained to 
tea. Tea over, a lantern lecture on “ Physiological Standardisation” 
was given by Dr. J. Stanley White. Professor Greenish expressed 
the appreciation of the students and they themselves thanked 
Messrs. Parke, Davis & Co. in the true Square fashion. C.W.M. 


OFFICIAL NOTICE. 


“Tt has been noticed with regret that.the answers to 
questions on chemical history in recent examinations have been 
consistently bad, showing in general a poor knowledge of 
this subject.” 


It is hoped that the following account, pieced together from 
fragments of information gained only after a considerable amount 
of research, will enable candidates to satisfy the examiners on at 
least one point. 


THE PHILOSOPHER’S WOOL 
(or “How he lost it.’’) 


Some people may object to this title on the ground that for a 
philosopher to “lose his wool” strikes at the whole root of 
philosophy. All I can say is that I am chronicling facts—the facts 
of a very strange incident which happened on a very hot day many 
years ago; that truth is stranger than philosophy ; and that the 
exception invariably proves the rule. 


It certainly was a very hot day. The philosopher mopped his 
brow, and a drop of honest: perspiration fell upon the open pages 
of “De Rebus Metallicis et Mineralibus.” Retorts and alembics 
appeared to dance in a perfect shimmer of heat, seeming to mock 
his alchemical efforts, and the very flames of the furnaces curled 
into sneering smiles at the thought of attempting to transmute the 
base metals into gold, or to discover the “elixir vite.’’ Try as he 
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would he could not fix his attention on the volume before him, and 
more than once he caught himself nodding. 


He looked across at his assistant, an old Arabist whom he 
had brought back from the Crusades (for he had been a man of 
action in his young days), and watched him heaping wood upon his 
furnace. This irritated him—surely it was hot enough already 
and something inside him whispered that this man was the cause 
of his failure in alchemy. He told himself he had never liked the 
old man who did not believe in his pet theory, the existence of the 
elixir of life, but spent all his time searching for the philosopher’s 
stone and the universal solvent. As he watched him still heaping 
up the furnace he became more and more irritated and felt all his 
philosophy oozing out at his finger tips, which began to tingle with 
an old-time feeling, and he began to cast furtive glances at his rusty 
sword and armour which had hung on the wall for years. The old 
Arab was now watching his retort with great keenness, and 
suddenly a smile stole over his bearded face. The philosopher 
smiled too—a fierce, hard smile—and walking over to the wall he 
took down his rusty sword and gripped it hard with his tingling 
fingers, thereby squeezing out the last drops of philosophy from his 
system. The elixir vitz not exist? Why, he had it! ‘He felt at 
coursing through his veins—he was young again—he was a 
crusader—a crusader in the cause of alchemy. Gripping his sword 
hard he almost ran over to the old Arab. 


“Infidel! Unbeliever! Dog of a Mussulman!”’ he cried, “have 
you not told me again and again that the elixir of life is impossible 
of attainment—that my time is wasted searching for it—nay, have 
you not ever secretly worked against me so that my efforts might 
reap no reward? Answer me, son of a dog.” 

The old man had recoiled in horror and amazement at such 
an unexpected verbal onslaught, and did not fail to notice the 
sword in the philosopher’s hand. Islam, however, was not long 
past its flower, and he had a stout heart in his withered old body. 


“Truly, O Father !”’ he answered, “thy words are as the flames 
of the furnace, and have no eyes to see whither they go or what 
they do. Ahmed Ibu Bakri cannot believe in the elixir, but hath 
never harmed thee with a thought.” 


‘Learn, then, that the elixir exists,’ cried the philosopher. 
“T have it; it isin me; the blood leaps through my veins; my sword 
arm is strong and I will purge the world of unbelievers. For your 
unbelief shall you die, and yet die again for your dark and 
secret opposition to me,” and raising the sword he aimed a vicious 
blow at the Arab. The old man, however, ducked under his arm 
and rapidly placed himself the other side of a large retort and 
furnace. The blow rattled harmlessly on to the large retort-stand 
a foot clear of him. 

The Arab thought quickly. “ Listen, O Great One!” he said, “I 
am an old man and do not fear death, yet would I have thee spare 
me, for I would not die by a friend’s hand. My life is fading as my 
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life’s-work does but begin to bloom. So is it always. Thou then 
shalt take my life’s-work in its flower, and having already the elixir, 
shalt blossom into a very king of alchemists. Thou hast but to 
distil the substance in this rude alembic and a white powder will 
result, so powerful that a pinch of it cast upon the molten base 
metals shall transmute them at once into shining liquid gold.”’ 


The philosopher paused in his crusade and considered. The 
old man, with Oriental quickness, followed up his advantage at 
once. “See!” he cried, eagerly, “but a little more heat will do it,” 
and he began making up the furnace again, as he had been doing 
when the philosopher first noticed him. 


( . x 
‘If your words are true, old man,” said the philosopher, “you 


shall be spared, but if they prove false, then also shall you prove 
false to yourself, for your head and body shall part company.”’ 


Together they watched the receiver of the retort. Presently 
an elusive bluish-white flame appeared, darting hither and thither, 
disappearing, and then appearing again, and soon a soft, white 
flocculent substance resembling wool began to form in the receiver. 
And curiously enough no sooner had this happened than the 
philosopher noticed a slight irritation of the scalp which became 
worse as the wool-like substance in the receiver increased in 
volume. It seemed as if all his previous irritation had collected in 
his head and was forcing its way out through the scalp. Raising his 
hand to his head he was horrified to find that all the hair from the 
front part of his head had gone, and what was worse, he could 
actually feel it receding farther and farther like an ebbing tide. 


“Shade of Hermes!” he cried, and screaming to the Arab to 
put out the furnace, he himself dashed frantically for some water. 


And still the furnace burned merrily on; the volume of wool- 
like substance in the receiver increased more rapidly than ever, and 
quick as he was, when he returned with some water the tide of 
hair had already ebbed level with his ears. He flung a large vessel 
of water on the furnace, and with a great sizzling sigh it puffed 
out its last steaming breath and died. 


But-it was too late. The tide was now right out, and. with 
infinite softness the philosopher’s wool came to rest on the floor of 
the receiver, and lay there passive. 

Snatching his sword he rushed at the old Arab and smote 
blindly, once, twice, thrice, with all his might. But the only answer 
was a hollow chuckle, and the Arab seemed to grow and grow in 
size till he almost filled the room. 

“Fool! fool! fool!” he cried. “Never shalt thou find the 
elixir! Never shalt thou transmute the base metals, nor find the 
lamp that burns for ever, for thou hast lost thy wool, and to 
him who loses his wool all is denied. One thing only shalt thou 
find—the universal solvent—for that find we all sooner or later. 
See, O Philosopher! I have the elixir and take it with me to the 
uttermost confines of the universe.”’ And holding up a small phial 
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he drank its contents, and immediately began to grow smaller and 
smaller, till, hovering as a pin-point of flame above the furnace, he 
waniche altogether. 


When the philosopher recovered from his surprise, the sun had 
gone down and the room was in darkness save for a faint glow 
from one of the furnaces, and by its light he could just make out an 
old suit of armour and a rusty sword on the wall opposite, above 
which appeared an old alchemistic sign. Recollection rushed 
upon him, and almost involuntarily he began to raise his hand 
to his head, but catching sight in the half light above the 
furnace of another sign: ‘“Spira, Spera,’ he stayed his hand, and 
filled again with philosophy, went to bed. : 

J. G.. EVERETT. 


THROUGH THE 
BURETTE. 


(Things we want to know). 


What are the Benneti-tales ? 
Who is the second reserve ? 


How many pharmacists under- 
stood the meaning of succidanium ? 


What is a chemist ? 


Who will be the first Bachelor of Pharmacy, and what will 
he do when he gets it ? 


If the correct salutation on meeting a fellow Squarite, come 
with blazer and badge, should not be Aloe ? 


Who suggested the use of two “100 c.c.”’ thermometers for 
registering a temperature of 130 degrees, there being no 200 degree 
instrument available ? 


Where is the ‘‘ Dyer and Cleaner” department ? 


WANTED! An all round villain ! 

Mr. Stephen’s son, last seen in the neighbourhood of Hull, by 
the (black) Smith, hiding behind some Bryars, by the old Oke. He 
was dressed as a Plowman. He had obtained a cheque which he 
tried to Passoff at Lyons, where he was Owen several small bills. 
He was Swift to get clear when a Band of police began to Hunt for 
him, and was Sharp enough to Mountford’s Carr; using Pratt's 
motor spirit, he made a Short tour of the Groves, and is believed to 
be making for Kent.—M. J. L. 
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NATURE AND THE UN-NATURAL SCIENCES. 


(A Minor Moan). | 


Prologue. 


I used to sing a joyous summer song, 

And boast a sunny spirit all day long. 

Beneath the trees inhale the cooler air ; 

Enjoy their shade, and find contentment there. 

Such simple pleasures now to me are rare, 
Though summer time has come. 


- 


Botany. 


The shady trees have lost their former clrarm ; 
Bush, grass or tree now fill me with alarm. 
For things have come to such a frightful pass, 
I know I'll fail to put them in their class ; 
Examiners will brand me as an ass, 

Now summer time has come. 


Ph ySiCs. 


Both heat and shade are equally unkind, 

And bring some physic problems to my mind. 

Heat is a form of energy, I know, 

But whence it came, and whither it will go? 

O Sun! This year you are my greatest foe, 
Now summer time has come. 


Materia Medica. 


To quench my thirst I fly to lemonade. 

Am bitterly reminded how it’s made. 

O, Citrus medica, thy juice and peel 

I studied with enthusiastic zeal. 

Just now, alas, how ignorant I feel! 
Now summer time has come. 


Pharmacy. 


Nerves shattered by the term’s hard toil and stress, 
I seek help from the nearest M.P.S., 
And buy a tonic syrup for my spine, 
Which seems so limp ; on benches I recline 
And wonder, can I makea number nine 
Now summer time has come ? 


Chemistry. 


Thus quoth the chemist, ‘‘ That will be two bob !” 
But when I went to pay him, on the nob, 
The scintillating metal to his till 
Passed swiftly ; then my pulsing heart stopped still. 
My knowledge of the silver salts was nil. 

Though summer time had come. 


Latin. 


Then after futile work comes time for play. 

I don my blazer. O, blessed Saturday ! 

The badge and motto of which I’m so proud 

Appear to me as a symbolic shroud. 

Now as for Latin I’m a certain “ ploughed,” 
When summer time has come. 


M. J. L. 
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